"What for?" said the black girl.
"Why, to place this phenomenon on a scientific basis" said
he.
"Nonsense!" said the black girl. "A dog cant climb a tree."
"Neither can I without the stimulus of an imaginary croco-
dile" said the professor. "How am I to make a dog imagine a
crocodile?"
"Introduce him to a few real ones to begin with" said the black
girl.
"That would cost a good deal" said the myop, wrinkling his
brows. "Dogs are cheap if you buy them from professional dog-
stealers, or lay in a stock when die dog tax becomes due; but
crocodiles would run into a lot of money. I must think this out
carefully."
"Before you go" said the black girl "tell me whether you be-
lieve in God."
"God is. an unnecessary and discarded hypothesis" said the
myop. "The universe is only a gigantic system of jreflexes .pro-
duced by shocks. If I give you a clip on the knee you will wag
your ankle."
"I will also give you a clip with my knobkerry; so dont do it"
said the black girl.
"For scientific purposes it is necessary to inhibit such second-
ary and apparently irrelevant reflexes by tying the subject down"
said the professor, "Yet they also are quite relevant as examples of
reflexes produced by association of ideas. I have spent twenty-
five years studying their effects."
"Effects on what?" said the black girl.
"On a dog's saliva" said the myop.
"Are you any the wiser?" she said.
"I am not interested in wisdom" he replied: "in fact I do not
know what it means and have no reason to believe that it exists.
My business is to learn something that was not known before. I
impart that knowledge to the world, and thereby add to the body
of ascertained scientific truth."
"How much better will the world be when it is all knowledge
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